
The Tragedie 

Your High nefle told me I fhculd poll before. 

King. Mv miode is changd fir, my roinde is changd. 
How no w,what newes with you? Enter Darby, 

Dar. None good my Lord, to pleafe you with the hearing 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

Kin. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad; 

Why dooft thou runnefomaoy mile about. 

When thou max ft tell thy talc a ueerer way. 

Once mote what ne*c,&? 

"Dar. Richmond is on the fras. 

King. There let him (lake, and be the feas on him, 

White liuerd runnagite, what doth he there:? 

Da. 1 know not mighty foueraigne but by guefle. 

King. Well fir,as you gue{Te,as you guefle. 

Da. Sturd vp by Dot fit, Butkingham and Elie, . 

He make s for Ehgladjtherc to claimedhc crowne. 

Kin. Is the Chayre emptiefisthe fword vnfwaid# 

Ts the king dead? the Empite vnpofleft; 

What heire of Yorkeis there ahucJ?ut we? 

And who is Englands king, but great Yorkcs heire? - 

Then tell me w hat doth he vpon the feaf 

Dar, Vnlefle for that ;my liege, 1 cannot guefle. 

King. V rilefle for that, he comes jo be your liege. 

You canno: guefle, wherefore the VV elchraan comes. 

Thou wilt reuoult,and fl e to him I fe3te. 

Dar, No mightie liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

King. Where is thy power then to bcate him hackee 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers; > 

Arc they not now vpon the Wefteme flaore. 

Safe condu&iug the rebels from their fhippes, 

Dar, No mv good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
Kw.Ccld friends to Richard, wh^dutbey in the North! 
When they fliould ferue, their foueraigne in the Weft. 

Dar, They hsue not bin commanded roightic foueraigne 
picafe ir your Maiefttc to giue me leaue, 
lie muftcr vp aiy friends and roeete your Grace. 

Where and what time your Maieftie (ha'l pleafe. 

I, thou wouldft be gone to wine with Richmond. 

I will not mifl yon Sir. 

•Dar. Moll mightie foueraigne. 


of Richard the thire 
Youhaiie no caufe’to hold my friendfliip doubtfully 
1 neuer was nor neuctwtll be falfe. .... 

Kin, Well, go mufter men.-but heare you.leauebe htnde 
Your fonne George Stanlie.looke your faith be firpe : 

Or elfe,his heads afluranceis but fraile. 

Dar. So deale with him, as I proue true to you. Exit.Dar 

EnteraUWeffenger . 

KjWefi My Gracious foueraigne, now in Deuonfbtr^, 

As I by friend s am well aduertifed. 

Sir William Courtney ,and the haughtie Prelate, 

Bishop of Exeter, his brother rherc, v .s . 

With many moconfiderates ? areinarmcs« • 

Enter another Meftenger* \ 

My liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes. 

And cueryhoure more competitors 

Flocke to their ayde,and ftill their power increafeth* 

Enter another M ejfenger. 

Mey; My Lord, the armie of the Duke ofBuckinghanio : 

He flrtketh htm. 

YLtng. Out on you owles,nothing but fonges of death. 
Takethat vntill thou bring me bettef newes* 

Your Grace miftakes,the newes I bring is good. 

My newes is, that by hidden flood and fall of waiter,! 

The Dukeof Buckinghams armie is difperft and Scattered, 
And he himfclfe fled no man knowes whir her. 

K ing. O I cry you roercic, I did miftakc, 

Ratcliffc reward him for the blow 1 gaue hinfi. 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham? 

M^Such procUmatiG hath bin made my li^ge. 

Enter another Mejferigfir'y ' !; i 

Mef. Sir Thomas^Loucll and Lord 
Tis faid ray Liege arc vp in armc?, 

Yet this good comfort JhtingLfoi your Grace, 

The Brtitaine $Jauie is difperft, Richmond in Dor (hire ' t 
Sent our a hoate to a$ke them on the fhorc* 

If they werchis«afliftaiHsyea,or no ; 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham* 

V pon his parcierhe miftruftmg them, 

Hoift faile,aod made away for Brittains* , . 
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